Dilroium eg HUM. 


—_— - 
ere eee —_— — — ——__ —_——— a _ —— CCC —e— — > O_o 


R E Vil EW 


OF EME 


Fo2tunate + Unfoztunate 
A DV F N T ul R E-RS. 


A 


SatyrinBurleſque 


Upon the FAMOUS 


LOT TIER Y> 


g&EOT 137 ” 
= __ : . 


FREEMANS-YARD mn CORMHILL. 


le col:ums Fortuna Dean —— 


I — _ - — — _ ——C 


ems <ms —_ 


Lon lon. Printed and are to be Sold | by Randat Taylor. 1594. 


—— 


Price » Thee Pe nce, 


Harvard Colisgs Library 
Sept. 30, 1911 
Gift ©! 


The Hrgliish Department 


VIEW 


OF T1000 


Fortunare and Unfortunate, (9c. 


N Freemarns-Tard, the Heart of City, 
The Scene of our enfuing Ditry, 
\Vas late let up a Lott'ry Famous, 
To plcalc ſome Wile, ſome [gnoramus. 
By dint ot wondrous Expe&tion, 
That {weetcſt mortal Titillation, 
5 Noll than Fiiry Thouland Tools. 
| A jolly Crew ol gaping Fools : 
4 O! "all Ds Qrces, _ of all Ages, 
' LU trom young Fops to grave old Sages : 
All Cx ompounds r00, or Courle or Gay, 
That e're were made of Adams Clay ; 


Diana, Venus, Fair or Fowl]. 
| And Jug and Madam, Cheeg by Joule : 
 Ermine and Vermine, Rags and Scarlets, 


Fromiſcuous all, both Lords and V arlets, 
C:tts Sons, and the Court Sires that gotem - 
All Merchant-Venturers im one Bottom. 
The old Ark ne're was better fill'd, 
That cl-an, unclean, all Cattle held : 
| 'T was here all Voices, ſtrong or Feeble, 

All Tongues, all Pipes trom Bale to Trebbie , 
Roarc:« 
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Roarers or Wheelers, Squeakers, Gruntets - 


Joyn'd in full Cry for Fortune-Hunters- 
Our Theatre this Pride may Vapor, 
Twas once a School for Jigg and Caper 
Fit Scene our Fortunes Stage t advance - 
For all that Win, I am ture, may Dance. 

Here on creed Council-Board . 

Like Beſſus's Brothers of the Sword. 

Sit the ge Oraclcs to disjoynt 

The Blank, Prize, ſoft or kaotty pour. 
Rank'd by © "04 Porter Muſſulm. mn, 
The Mufiz of this great Divan ; 

With Holpital {weet Yourhs up-litted, 


Young Lambs with Innocence well piircd : 


Who little Ganymedes tit ready ; 


Fit hands to hold our Scales more _ 


But, cre we come to th grand De. 111 
Firſt let's prepare tor darling Vifion. 
Up in a proud Balcone above, 

The Orb ot Bcauty and of Love, 

Behold a Gaudy Troop Divine, 

[n vlorous Conſtellation Shine : 

ewtars with their ſeveral Beams ndud, 
Ot Firit or Second Magnitude. 

Nor come they heic, 1o Blithe and C ay, 
With killing Eyes to wound and flay, 
Thoir common work of every IA, : ' 


No, they have more 1mfortant matters, 


Nor only idle bare Spectators : 
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But Invrels d-partic 5: not to wrond ©111 : 


Whole hundred ww atring mouths among c: 


Fair Rivals all for the great Prize, 

The Sexcs Darling. Bulk and 1izc 

Like the fair Candidates oi Old 

For Paris glitr' ring Ball oi Gold. 

And well their flat: oring hopes they bud 


For what 'gatn {t Beauties Charms caii theild : 


(Our Dcity '5 . not lo bliad, 
Bur to that Scx ſhe muſt be kind. 
Hcre a young beauty weary grown 
Of Charriot and Two Stceeds alone 
Both home-bred Palireys $ tOO, Couric \Vare. 
[ 00 poor to bear a load fo fair 
A Prouder Rich CIrcal Coach ro hx : 
Wants thoutands Three for Flanders Six. 
ameney Maiden Dame, moſt Trim. 
With Oytc in Virgin Lamp tull Brim, 
To have and hold for Charms ©” invite. 
And wed an hondlt Br awny [Knight 
Wants jult that Sum her Lamp to lip] 
A Third of Conliicution tender. 
Ot the lame mecltns Female Gender. 
In Purlc and De!ry {0:nNewha mipaad 
\V airs that Sum toy, to Keep a Be. 


TT 


A bouncins City Dame ſtood 54 
And Vow d. \\ it | urn < oP white ob Lyc, 
\Weic the Lor ners, how fine, dear Joy, 
She'll drets her Eldeſt pt tentive BOY : 
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uy hum a Gal 


#ailoping Pad-nag Scowrer, 
'o ride to Eplo;re down betore her. 
Anviher Duxom City Matron, 
\\1h9 ivi a Buy had taken Partern 
tion Nerve and Brawn to help her need, 
\ndimncend her ſpiny City Breed : 
i Fortune hor dear Lot would Crown , 
[ker Spark at rother cad 0) Town, 1 
( By Venus and by Mars the iwore ) | 
Dear Rogue, (hould tray) a Pike no more. | 
NO 3\ ler tro : \w] tC re nt cor, 
1) mount hum wa liner Polt, 
it oh, What ticking hopcs the's wrapt 1m 
Lo ive Lor rife to make a Captain. 
From the Baicoic you might b-chold-ve. 
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told ye, 

A FL i/ e ( amore ople down, 

Perkrt in t:cr Ladies caſt-oft Gown. 

Oh, it the orcar Prize worrld but hit her. 
[orc ! | whac a Husband fhc tnovutd ger her : 
No Tels than Squire , ber Mafſicrs Son, 
A Conqueſt that her Charms ave won 
| 1 Love's Tor Chai INC 125 4213) fall 
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Ha ww her rwenty tmnnes and morc 
Ad ftroak'd her Bubbics half a ſcore: 

A (,OUNtTN Cir chac 110 7 [3 LOR | { 
To the {ame Tune her {izhs Jer fl 
Oh} nlp me tO a Jumpin? Prize. 
Fo {nine 11 my dear Dicky Eve 


Without the Pence, alas poor Na, 
[ fear rhou'lr dyc, and ne ic taſte Man. 
Amongſt rhe Willing longing Fair. 
Some at their firſt, tome their laſt Prayer . 
Whether tor Husband or for Spark, _ 
Sti] thar dcar Creature Man's the Mark : 
So went tor Three iair Thouſand pound 
4 The lott Ejaculations round. 
| Nor do ti:c \W ity, Young, and Fair 
| Joyn onty in the general Prayer : | 
\V rinkle:s and Furrov S, AgE and Crutches. 
\Want the greac Prize roo in their Clutches. 
A Beldam, who from Pouch, God wor. 
Had drop! ary Angel for a Lot, 


More Shillings than {it bad Teeth, Heav'n knows 


Thu' one a Colrs one, under Role 
On Marrow-bones devourly Mumbles, 
And her firit morning Dirge ine mumbles, 
Both hc: dr\ hits to Heav'n up Itits ye. 
lo CY great Prize : And near twice fit 
| {Yopes 1n meer Charity 'twill come. 
To buy rew Coral tor 0:1 GCim ; 


A lum will purchalc Husbands picnt) 


| + C * L x ? P__ 
And get a boy Of fic and 1 wrenty 
Fr - o ! | = . | 
O01 what wore T3209 Bl Ut, | amc. Hai: 1a CPP 
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ho Teat lo old but has a \1; plc. 

: | | $ c » 1 » * 7 
þ Bur ro leave Ache, Diteale, and Wrinkh 
]Traat inuft of Lije in Socker twink! 

And to rcturn to th Fair and Youno. 
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Bat what if that dire Chance betide 'em, 
That this Sold ſhour ſhould fall behde 'em. 
If try ere live to ſee that Loſs, 

That too unhappy Weeping Crols 3 

Yet thuar great Prophet 's not miſtaken 3 


Though they loſe Theirs, he faves his Bacon. 


Infallible Predicttor?s meant not 
But only, 1f our Sins prevent not. 
Poor Things, fome Frailties fad mis-hap 
Can only make it miſs their Lap. 
But, Ladies, above all the Reſt 
Twelve Damſels of St. Duſtans-Weſt, 
The plain Domeſticks of the Kitchin, 
To get a Prize felt that ſtrange itching 3 
In a cloſe Cellar-Conſult got, 
They club'd their Stocks to buy a Lot 3 
Ten Pence a picce made juſt ten Shilling : 
Though Purſe is weak, yer Fleſh is willing, 
Now tor the Maſculine Devotion— 
TheirPullcs too beat the ſame motion. 
Here y ou might ſee a Father Gripe 
Shrug up, and his Miſtachios wipe 3 
Fortune, he thinks. in Duty bound, 
To loti him one poor Thouſand Pound 3 
As, Dirt to Dirt. obligd at leaſt 
To hill him one mor« Iron Chett. 
There a Young Heir implores the Pls : 
Begs the great Prize to keep a Mif 
If his {oft Praver promivons Heave t hears, 
Cares rictif Daddy lives theſe izven Year 
A POET tac, * by chance God wo:, ) 
Had rais'd the [141 Wis Luy a Lott 
Thinks one G: cat Prize worrh -wenty Gays 
To Fortune © * uld Altais raile 5 
Only th' unhappy {© ame of zee, 
He was afraid would ipoll his Hit : 
( 


C-> 
ror Fortune, by her PEP Rules, 
ls Only 1 iy ro Kavou I Fools. 


| Lut of this vaſt prize- gaping Holt 
L tie Bears and Lovers make the moſt : 
To anv o +: "Irani move 


There's —a4 fm want it all for Love : 
SOME to buy Hu hney Valk, and lOme 
ror Milchers of their own at Horne. 
in {hort, the mighty God«dcls Fo; une 
Such contradicting Vorys _ ortune, 
Her Deity with Devotion hug, 
This way and that way pull'd and tt gd, 
Her Fars on every fide ſo lug d. c 
For ali Hoypes teem'd : not one ſtood Barren : 
VWhilit Prayers croſt Prayers hke Hares in Warren. 
Another ſort with Prayers moſt hearty. 
\\cre bribing Fortune to their Pat rt) 
( In hopes to fix her {lppery Deity, 
By wondrous promis'd Feats of Piety 
One, if to him the great Prize falls, 
\Will build a Pillar of St. Paul's. 
\nother Zealous 3414s, 
To ſpend no leſs in Utes pious, 
It t his Snt-Hand, the Lot aflurges 
Hel found a Meeting-Houle tor /; AM 
A roring Royſter that ſtood near him, 
\nd hap'd by chance to over-hear him, 
Wh at means (quoth Spark _) the canting Wigion ; 
Wouldſt thou Court Fortune with Religion : > 
Haſt not thou learnt, a Fop ſo Old, 
That Pluto is the God of Gold. 
And Sin and Wickednels good ſtore, 
Are the beſt Beggers at his Door ? 
If hopes of ſpeeding were to Pray fort, 
Oons, man, .lde take a wiler way for't ; 
Promiſe and Vow, twixt Mad and Dr ank. 
To ipend it all on Wine and Punk. 
The 
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The Saint held np his Hands, and bleſt him : 
Nay, and 'tis thought ( that Fright polleſt him_) 
Hehad «cro/v'd himfelf: only 'twas Popiſh 3 
An.l tor that Cauſe not quite fo modilh. 
A Toviat Lad C{ who ill cou'd ſpare it, 
When pinch't fi. m Bottle, Friend, and Claret ) 
Pay d tor ten Tickets Angels ten, 
[ hopes of valt Returns agen. 
And whcn the ſober crowd of wiſe ones 
Were paying Fortune their Orifons 3 
He ſcorn d to bend a Knee betore her. 
Thar tick le Gypſy's blind Adorer - 
In her whole Wheel defyed cach Spoke, 
Reſolv'd a Heavenlyer Power Vinvoke, 
T' Implore the mighty God of Bub. 
Her titteriſh Ball! no, his ſound [zb. 
It the great Lot falls to his ſhare, 
He twears by Bacchus he'ell repair 
The barbarous Lewis only ſhame, 
The burning Heydelburgs dire Flame 3 
Retoun'd at his own proper Colt 
The {uz that Conflagration loft. 
But now to come to dire Concluſion. 
And paint the Phyzes of Contufion : 
T' a brace of hundreds and a half, 
That only have the luck to laugh ; 
No leſs then nine and Forty Thouſand, 
Seven Hundred Fifty Gapers cozen'd, 
What Grins, Good L-—d, and what Grimaces 
Was there in all thoſe loſing Faces. 
Here you might hear a whole half hundred. 
With a loud Peale of Curſes thundred, 
Death ! (they all cry.) The happy Nick, 
Drawn by a Fortunate Sir Dick ! 
Falln to a Man of Wealth and Honour | 
Fortune the Jilt, a Pl=— light on her 
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